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E Overſeers and Reviews 
Of all the Muſes Sinks and Sewers, 
Who dwell on high 
Enthron'd amongſt your Peers 
The Garetteers, 
That border on the Sky; 
Who hear the Muſic of the Spheres, 
You have ſuch Ears, 
And live fo nig 
I thank you for your Criticiſm, 
Which you have uſher'd in 
With a delightful Witticiſm, 
That taſtes like rotten Fruit preſerv'd in Gin; 


And 
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[03 
And therefore marvel not that my two Ballads, 
Which are but like two Sallads, 
Buy no means ſuit, 
Like your Fruit, 
With your Palates. 
I do admire your Dealings 
J 0 ſpeak according to your Feelings; 
And do believe if you had wherewithall 
| You would drop Honey, 
And that you overflow with Gall, 
| Becauſe you do not overflow with Money E 
IT Hence all your Spite 
Againſt a poor Conundrummick, 
Whoſe only Buſineſs is to watch 
Where the Conundrums lie, 


And be upon the Catch 


P 


As they go by; : 
To make a Simile in no one Feature 
Reſembling the Creature, „ 
That he has in his Eye; „ 
| Juſt. 


[5] 


I !fnfuſt as a Fiſher ſhoots an Owl 


Juſt as you look int a F 6 
To look for any Likeneſs yd. deſire. 
Simile-making 
Is an Undertaking, 
In which the Undertaker 
|  Reſembles a Match-maker, | 
A poor induſtrious Man, 
Who means no Ill, 
£2 And does the beſt he can 
F | With a Quill 3 
In ſhort, he does according to his Skill. 
If Matters can be brought to bear 
do as to tie the Knot, 
He does not care 
Whether they are a happy Pair, 


Or not; 


1 


. 
Tho' one may differ very wide, 
And another be deficient, 
Provided he can get them ty'd 
And lay thera Side by Side, 
It is ſufficient, 
And as I ſaid at firſt, 
Nothing could make you all ſo keen, 
TAadican'd,” 
But t that which makes you all ſo lean, 
Hunger and Thirſt, - 
So now and then a Judge 
| Conſigns a Wretch g 
To Maſter Ketch, 
Having no Grudge, 
No Reaſon that can be _ 
Only like you he has not dined. 
80 far from wiſhing your Allowance ſhorter, 
I wiſh for all our Sakes, 
That you may never want Beef-ſtakes 
And Porter, 


And 


[9] 
And for your Merits, 
A Dram of Britiſh Spirits ; ö 
An ſo I leave you with a Fable 
| Deſigned, without a Sneer, 
To exhilarate your Table, 


And give a Flavour to your Beer. 
I beg my Compliments to all your Ladies 
The Reviewer-eſles, 
| Whoſe Trade is 
Procuring Procure-efles, 
Hark, | 
And if you pleaſe take Warnin 8 
| My Fable is concerning 
A Cuckow and a Lark. 
If I had ſaid a Nightingale 
You would have cry'd, 
You could not fail, 
That it was Pride, 
And nought beſide, 
That mnede me think of ſuch a Tale. 
1‚!»;õ 


Fes - 
Upon a Tree as they were fitting, 
They fell into a warm Diſpute, 

£4 Warmer than was fitting, 
Which of them was the better Flute; : 
Aſter much prating and debating, 

Not worth relating, 
Things came to ſuch a Paſs, 
They both agree | 
To take an Af 
For Referee. 

* hel Ak was ſtudying Botany and Graks, 

| | Under the Tree. 

What do you think was his 3 
Why, ſays the Aſs, the Queſtion is not hard, 
And ſo he made an excellent Award, 

As you ſhall ſee. 
The Lark, ſays he, 

Has got a wild fantaſtic Pipe, 

But no more Muſic than a Snipe 3 

It gives one Pain, and turns one's Brain, 


One can't keep Time to ſuch a Strain; 


Pd 


Whereas 


1574 


Whereas the Cuckow' s Note 


1 meaſur'd, and compos'd with Thought. 
His Mcthod 1 is diſtin& and clear, 
And dwells, | 
Like Bells, a ES 
© Upon the Ear, 
Which is the fineſt Muſic one can hear. 
I can diſtinguiſh, III lay a Wager, 


His Manner and Expreſſion, | | 
From every Foreſter and Cager | | | : 
| Of the Profeſſion. 
This ended the Diſpute, the Cuckow was quite mute 
With Admiration ; 
| The Lark ſtood laughing at the Brute 
Affecting fo much Penetration, 
The Aſs was fo intoxicated, 
| And ſhallow-pated, 
That ever ſince, 
He has got a Fancy in his Skull 
That he has a Commiſſion from his Prince, | 
N Dated 


Ian 
Dated when the Moon's at full, 
To ſummon every Soul, 
Every Aſs and Aſs's Foal, 

To try the Quick and Dun, 
Trumpeting through the Fields nd Streets, 
Stopping and judging all he meets. 

All that he knows, 
That I can find, 
1s from the Information of his Noſe 
Apply'd unto the Parts behind ; 
And by the Smell, 
Tis wonderful how he will tell, 
Whether their Parts are to his Mind ; 
Pronouncing with an Air 
Of one pronouncing from the Chair, 
Here is a Beauty! This is new! 
© And that's a Blemiſh, 
For which I have no Reliſh; 
f Juſt like the CRITICAL REVIEw. 
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